2O4               From Seven to Seventy

friends. It was practically on the stage, and one could
reach down and touch the shoulders or heads of the
chorus girls. Behind it was a reception room, and a
bathroom with a stairway which led to the green room,
and here many gay suppers took place after the show.

A little beyond Seventy-second Street near where the
Natural History Museum was being built, I picked
mushrooms on the hills occupied by squatters and goats.
Up at Nineteenth Street and Fourth Avenue, near
where the Unitarian Church now stands, was an open
lot which was used for a circus, and I remember at one
time it was occupied by a panorama of the Siege of
Paris. On the corner of Nineteenth Street and Broad-
way, in the midst of one of the busiest parts of the town,
was a quiet dwelling, occupying almost a whole block
of land. Here were green trees and shrubbery with
grass, and in the "back yard" they still kept chickens
and a cow! This was the home of the Misses Goelet,
who had lived here all their lives, and even the influx
of business, theaters, etc., could not make them sell
and give up the home they cared for.

Ddmonico's was on Twenty-sixth Street. It was one
of those landmarks that always kept pace with the
trend of the times. I can remember only one very
distinctive restaurant at that time; it was named the
Au Petit Vefour and was run by Henri, who used to
cook for the Stomach Club in Washington Square.
Like all French places, it was not particularly smart,
but the table and service were always immaculate.
Henri went down to the markets every morning at
six o'clock, digging down to the bottom of the boxes of
fruit pad vegetables, and feeling of the chickens ^.ery careful in wandering over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